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obscurity of the night and perhaps the fears of the enemy prevented them from seeing our real situation. Our men were always rather gaining ground, though not in the order nor with the rapidity necessary. I was hoarse and exhausted with calling to them.
We at last reached the summit, and put to the bayonet such as had not had time to escape; three or four prisoners were taken. Our loss was seventy or eighty officers and men killed and wounded. Among the latter was my brigade-major, Anderson, who had exerted himself very much, and was shot as we gained the summit. The loss fell upon the Grenadiers and light companies; no others were touched. Seventeen or eighteen of the enemy were found dead, as many more wounded, and it is probable many more were wounded, who contrived to crawl into the woods. The roads by which they escaped were covered with arms. In this attack the men showed no want of spirit; no man ever offered to turn his back, but they showed great want of discipline and confidence in their officers. Against an enemy of experience we must have failed. A failure would have been destruction; through such a country there was no retreat. The men of our regiments are mere recruits, the officers young, and without either zeal or experience. With such troops success must ever be doubtful, and, upon this occasion, only the great exertions of a few officers at the head of the column caused the attack to succeed. I don't know that I ever felt more satisfaction than upon gaining the height. I had almost despaired of it. The consequences of a failure were strongly imprinted on my mind; besides, it was my coup d'essai in an army where I was unknown, and by its success my character would be judged. I do not think I ever made greater efforts or ever ran more personal danger. A grenadier was shot in my arms, as if Providence had thrust him there at the moment to receive the ball levelled at me.
As the men came in I formed them. I sent people forward to warn Brigadier-General Hope that we were in possession. Upon hearing the firing he had endeavoured